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However, the content of the book was completely nonsensical. Each line didn't follow 
from the previous line, making it impossible to comprehend at all. Just the sight of it left 
Zhang Xuan's eyes spinning. 


"It seems like... | am underestimating the difficulty of this matter..." 


Swiftly flipping through the book, Zhang Xuan shook his head helplessly and tossed it to 
the ground. 


These two books were perfect on their own, and while it was possible to combine the 
books together, it only ended up introducing many flaws into the technique, making it 
impossible to cultivate at all. 


To make an analogy, it was like mashing abalone, durian, loquat, watermelon, milk, 
chicken, salmon, and many other ingredients together... They were delicacies on their 
own, but when mixed together, the only logical decision one could make was to toss the 
entire pot away. 


‘It seems that while the Library of Heaven's Path can compile battle techniques to form a 
perfected manual, it is incapable of fusing perfected manuals together...’ 


Zhang Xuan shook his head in disappointment. A moment later, a thought suddenly 
appeared in his mind, and determination surfaced in his gaze. ‘But while the Library of 
Heaven's Path isn't able to fuse the two manuals together, it should be possible for me to 
attempt it manually. 


The Library of Heaven's Path could sieve out the correct portion of a manual and 
combine them with many others to form a perfect manual, similar to how a cook sieves a 
bucket of flour to whip up the best noodles. Putting two perfected manuals together 
would be no different from mixing two different types of flour together. Given the 
differing nature of the flours, if one didn't have anything to bridge the differences, it was 
inevitable that the quality of the noodles would drop. 


It was the same in the case of Heaven's Path Movement Art and Red Dust Heaven 
Ascending Steps. One was a flight movement technique whereas the other one was a 
land movement technique. With a fundamental difference between them, the result of the 
compilation of the two was bound to be plagued with problems. 


But... while the Library of Heaven's Path was incapable of bridging the difference, it didn't 
mean that Zhang Xuan was unable to do so! 


Despite the differences, they were still movement techniques. If Zhang Xuan were to 
succeed in compiling the two together, he would be able to enhance his flight speed 
significantly. 


With such a thought in mind, Zhang Xuan's eyes lit up in excitement. 


'I should give try executing the Heaven's Path Movement Art in midair... 


A surge of hot blood gushed to Zhang Xuan's head, and without any hesitation, he took in 
a deep breath and leaped to the sky. While floating in the sky, he attempted to execute 
the Heaven's Path Movement Art to advance forward. 


Putong! 


But before he could execute the Heaven's Path Movement Art, the Red Dust Heaven 
Ascending Step which was holding him up in midair suddenly stopped operating, and his 
body suddenly plummeted down. With a dull thud, he crashed back onto to earth, 
creating a huge depression in the ground upon impact. 


‘This isn't right... 
With a face cloaked with dust, Zhang Xuan's complexion darkened. 


He'd thought that this should be a simple feat, but reality couldn't be any further from his 
expectations. 


Given the might of his soul, multitasking wasn't a problem for him anymore. However, 
both techniques required one's zhenqi to pass through the same meridians, and 
attempting to execute both simultaneously would result in a clash of zhengi, thus 
canceling one another out. 


And the result? A tragic fall from the sky. 
It seemed like fusing battle techniques together was not as easy as he'd thought. 


But thinking about it, if it was that easy to fuse battle techniques together, there wouldn't 
be a need for such thorough classifications within every class of battle technique. 


‘Or maybe | should try executing the Red Dust Heaven Ascending Steps in the midst of 
Heaven's Path Movement Art instead... 


Zhang Xuan didn't give up right after that failure. Instead, he contemplated for a moment 
before trying it once more. 


Previously, he had executed the Heaven's Path Movement Art in the midst of his Red Dust 
Heaven Ascending Steps. Perhaps, if he were to swap the order... he might be able to 
succeed. 


While Zhang Xuan was busy trying to put both his battle techniques together, outside the 
room, Sun Qiang walked up to Zheng Yang, who was in the midst of practicing his spear 
art, and asked, "Where is the young master?’ 


"Teacher is currently in the midst of cultivating in seclusion, and he doesn't want anyone 
to interrupt him!" Retracting spear, Zheng Yang exhaled deeply, and a breath of white air 
drifted from his mouth. 


In this period of time, while he had been trying to advance his cultivation, he hadn't 
slacked off on his battle technique training either. Under Zhang shi's guidance, his 
comprehension of spearmanship had deepened significantly, and the might of his spear 
art had also become much more formidable. 


In terms of cultivation, he might not be a match for Wang Ying. However, in a true fight, 
he would surely be able to stand his ground against the latter. 


"Seclusion?" 


Sun Qiang scratched his head. "Alright. If Young Master comes out of seclusion, tell him 
that | have already found appropriate living quarters, and we can move in anytime!" 


"You have already found new living quarters?" Retracting his spear, Zheng Yang's eyes lit 


up. 


The Academic Sea was filled with master teachers, and even though Hong shi and the 
others hadn't said anything, they didn't feel comfortable living here. 


"Yes, but it's not easy to find available residences in the vicinity of the Master Teacher 
Academy. | have found one with a small courtyard and a few rooms for the time being... 
I'm afraid that it'll be hard to find anything bigger than that. Even if we manage to find 
one, it is likely to cost an astronomical sum!" Sun Qiang said. 


Countless young experts had gathered here to enroll in the Master Teacher Academy, 
and a significant proportion of them came from a wealthy background. Naturally, they 
would also attempt to find a lodging in the vicinity of the academy as well. 


As a result, most of the residences in the area had been bought by them. As such, it was 
impossible to buy any even if they had the money. And even if that one happened to be 
free by chance, the prices would be driven to an astronomical sum by the great demand, 
thus making it impossible for them to acquire it. 


After all... they were indeed rather poor at the moment. 
"It's sufficient that we find a living quarter for the time being..." 
Zheng Yang nodded. 


"However, this isn't feasible in the long-term. We might be fine with living in such humble 
quarters, but what if the old master were to come and visit? How can we allow a noble 8- 
star master teacher live in such a small residence?" 


Sun Qiang shook his head. "I think it will be better if | discuss with the young master to 
decide on what we should do about this matter..." 


Sighing, Sun Qiang was just about to speak when a loud crashing sound echoed from the 
room ahead of them. It seemed like something had fallen heavily to the ground. 


"Didn't you say that the young master is currently cultivating in seclusion? What is that 
sound then?" 


Taken aback, Sun Qiang was just about to push the door open to find out what was going 
on when another dull thud sounded. The wall before them shook, and a head popped out 
from the wall. 


"Teacher!" 
"Young Master..." 


Upon recognizing the face on said head, the duo was taken aback. However, before they 
could comprehend what was going on, 'sou!’, the figure disappeared from their sight. 
Their respected young master and teacher suddenly flew backward abruptly and crashed 
into the opposite wall, creating a huge hole. 


Peng peng peng peng! 


Zhang Xuan went crashing all around like a rubber ball. Under the massive impact of his 
rapid movements, the fortified room suddenly collapsed inward. 


Upon seeing this sight, Sun Qiang and Zheng Yang glanced at one another, and their lips 
twitched violently. 


‘Didn't you say that you were cultivating? 
‘Then what are you doing crashing into those walls? 


‘What kind of cultivation requires you to knock yourself into a wall? Look at your face, it is 
already immensely swollen... 


Hu! 


Just as they were staring at the sight before them with their mouths agape, Zhang Xuan 
suddenly shot out from the room and crashed into a huge tree in the courtyard head first, 
leaving his legs twitching uncontrollably outside. 


"Teacher..." 


Finally recovering from the shock, Zheng Yang hurried over to pull Zhang Xuan out from 
the tree, only to see the latter's face livid with frustration. "Teacher..." 


"Young Master, we are just poor! There's no need to lose hope in life over a money 
issue..." 


Sun Qiang also ran up to talk some sense into Zhang Xuan out of goodwill. 
"Cough cough!" 


Hearing those words, Zhang Xuan's face darkened further. He hurriedly waved his hands 
and said, "I'll be going out for a moment! Sun Qiang, go and look for Hong shi to pay for 
the damaged properties...’ 


Ignoring the bewildered duo, Zhang Xuan leaped into the sky, and the Great Violetwing 
Beast immediately flew over. Soaring through the night sky, they headed to the city walls. 


Given the size of his room in the Academic Sea, if he were to continue training there, the 
entire place could possibly be destroyed before he could successfully put the two 
techniques together. Thus, he decided to venture out to find a larger area where he could 
train. 


Not too long later, they arrived at a hill some distance away from Hongyuan City. 


A bright moon hung in the sky, and a night breeze blew lightly. Birds and insects warbled 
harmoniously in the surroundings, creating a tranquil atmosphere. 


‘This is it!’ 


Crossing his legs, Zhang Xuan first recovered the zhenqi he had expended before turning 
his attention back to compiling his movement techniques. 


Peng peng peng peng! 


Very quickly, a loud thud, reminiscent of someone's head crashing into trees or boulders, 
accompanied with pained moans, echoed throughout the entire hill. 


The incident would eventually grow to become a horror legend among the populace, as 
well as a tool for parents to warn children against venturing in the wilderness at night. 


The next day... 
"Is Zhang shi back yet?" 
Hong shi paced around the room nervously. 


When he'd heard the room collapse the previous night, he'd immediately rushed over. 
However, he'd only appeared in time to see Zhang shi disappearing in the horizon. He'd 
thought that the latter was only going out to cultivate for a moment, and he would be 
back very soon. Who could have known that he would be gone until now? 


Today was the day of the Master Teacher Academy's entrance examination. If he were to 
miss it, he wouldn't be able to get into the academy! 


"The young master left yesterday, and he isn't back yet..." Sun Qiang shook his head in 
confusion as well. 


The young master had always been normal, so why did he suddenly go knocking his head 
on concrete yesterday as if suffering from a stroke? 


Not only that, to actually stay out late after that... it couldn't be that he had given up on 
living! 


Unable to stand it any longer, he turned to Zheng Yang and the others and asked, "Did any 
of you agitate Young Master last night?" 


"We didn't..." 


Zheng Yang and the others shook their heads, baffled by the situation before them as 
well. "Teacher only told us that he was going to cultivate in seclusion. We know nothing 
else other than that!" 


They'd also been astonished when they'd heard that their teacher had gone around 
bashing his head into walls and trees last night, and this had left them deeply worried as 
well. 


"What is going on..." 


If he hadn't been provoked by anyone, why would the young master suddenly display 
such abnormal behavior? Sun Qiang fell into deep thought. 


Just as he was wondering where he should go looking for the young master, the person- 
in-question suddenly returned cloaked in dust. 


Judging from his appearance, it seemed like he had been rolling on the ground all night 
long instead of cultivating. If they didn't know better, they would probably have thrown 
him a few gold coins if they met him on the streets. 


"Young master, you..." 


Sun Qiang hurriedly rushed up in a ditz. 


"Lam fine!" Zhang Xuan shook his head. Turning to the elder standing behind him, he 
said, "Hong shi, let's go..." 


"You are going to participate in the examination... in such a state?" 
Seeing Zhang Xuan's state, Hong shi's lips twitched in shock. 


‘Other examinees would wash themselves thoroughly and don fresh clothes so as to 
leave a good impression with the invigilating teachers and elders. 


‘Yet, with an appearance that seems to suggest that you went out begging for alms last 
night, and your crimson eyes, a result of extreme fatigue... Are you sure you are ready for 
the examination?’ 


"It matters not!" Zhang Xuan waved his hands nonchalantly. 


He had spent the entire night experimenting, and his zhengqi had been fully depleted five 
times. He had also crashed so much that he'd ended up a state of near death last night, 
and the result... was still a failure. 


Putting two battle techniques together simply involved too many intricate details that 
made it impossible to refine swiftly. 


Nevertheless, even though Zhang Xuan had yet to succeed, his control over the Red Dust 
Heaven Ascending Steps had grown significantly, allowing him to move at faster speeds. 
At the same time, his comprehension of battle techniques had also deepened from his 
trial and error, and this would serve him well in true battles. 


However, it was a pity that his obstinacy in figuring out how to put the two battle 
techniques together last night had deprived him of the opportunity to cultivate the newly 
compiled Cosmos Bridge realm Heaven's Path Divine Art. As a result, he was still at 
Consonant Spirit realm pinnacle. 


"Alright then, let's go..." 


Hearing Zhang Xuan say that he was fine, and understanding how important the 
examination was, Hong shi immediately brought Zhang Xuan onto the aerial spirit beast 


prepared by the academy, and the duo quickly flew for Hongyuan Mountain Range's 
Leiyuan Peak. 


Leiyuan Peak was only around two hundred kilometers away from the Academic Sea, so 
it didn't take them too long to arrive at their destination. 


Nearly all of the freshmen had already arrived. From afar, the moving crowd resembled 
the waves of an ocean. It was truly an incredible sight. 


"There is a higher number of freshmen taking the entrance examination this year, with the 
number at around thirty thousand. However, the academy is only accepting twenty 
thousand this year, so a third of the examinees will be eliminated!" Hong shi said with a 
suppressed voice. 


"Eliminating a third of the freshmen?" 
Zhang Xuan's lips twitched. 


Considering that each of those present were the top elites of their respective regions, 
eliminating a third of them was truly fearsome. As expected of the Master Teacher 
Academy of a Tier 1 Empire! 
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